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weet t flowers and fruits from fair Parnassus’ mount, 
An d @ varied knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 
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CHAPTER IV. 


6T. PANCRAS’ DAY. 
A Dialogue. 

HAVE a huntsman whonw I love as my own 
son ; he is firm as an oak in his integrity, 
i understands his business thoroughly : in few 
fords, ’tis an honest youth ; and, to crown all, 
asa most intelligent, upright, faithful, and well 
formed countenance. With him I yesterday set 
ut early on a ramble into the forest ; it was a 
ne spring morning, clear, serene, and every way 
Balculated to animate and enliven the fancy. As 
were wandering along, I revolved in idea all 
faces I had seen the day before at my good 
neighbor Capt. Rambold’s, till my imagination 
was by degrees so warmed, that their several 
forms seemed to rise re me as the thin va- 
pours out of the valle 
mmf tittle clouds to the horizon ; while my obser- 
vations upon each afforded an excellent break- 
last for the mind. Philip also began to specu- 
late after his manner upon the tracks left by the 
ame in the dew, or impressed upon the soft sur- 
face of the earth. Evefy moment were my ob- 
ations interrupted by his, as he discovered 


t the print of a stag’s foot, then of a fox’s, | 
All this | 


then of a hare’s, then of a badger’s. 
‘as to me rather mal-a-propos. ** Leave the 
ares and foxes to themselves, good Philip,” said 
i, * you interrupt my meditations ; drive your 
hc bby on in silence; and leave me in silence to 
drive on mine.” 
“With permission, sit,” replied Philip, * I 
could wish to speak one word—it—it—dear 
toy, ir presses forward so forcibly, that there’s | 
ee ping it back.” 


pal ns etd then,” I answered, “and after- {| ip: thou canst not believe in the existence of 


| any thing unless thou canst grasp 2#-with thine 


yards hold your tongue.” 
But instead-of speaking one word, and then 
Holding his tongue, the short dialogne that had 
als y pessed between ug served only as a pre- 
© to the following conversation, which, as it is 
t of an every-day kind, I miauted down in my 

al, whence it is now extracted. 

Philip Why, master, I should like of alll 


ged yourself on a sudden over head and ears 


te mot seem worth a nut-shell ? 


a4 


Ring 3 80 far above thy compsehension. 


i'm sure of what I say, your honor. 


if all that @ man has ia his heart 


was writ- 


» which ascended T 


gs to know how it comes about that you've | 


) tinue as | 
ina science which, saving your honor’s presence, 


ir. Thou art a simple fellow, good Phil- : 


1 had better not trouble thy head with || with wife and children, bag and baggage, bes | 


Poor fellow | he must 


| become a thief, t 


| terday when hé was driving the flock to the 


me 


ERARY MIRROR. — 


| ten upon his forehead, I know of one that could 


judge better about the matter than a dozen of 
your scholars put together. 

Master. And whom, Philip ¢ 

Philip. The king of the gypsies ; who after 
the last war travelled through Franconia. 1 was 
with him as a boy better tham three years. He 
could foretell good and bad luck to a hair ; and 


| knew directly, only by looking i your face, 


whether you were an honest man or a rogue. 


| He could point with his finger at once to a pick- 
| pocket as he stood among 
| without so much as being able to tell a single 


the crowd, and all 


letter. 

Master. Well then, thou seest that this sci- 
ence is worth ‘something more than # nut-shell. 

Philip. Whew---w---w !—why, master, all 
this was mere hocus-pocus. 

Master. Hey! how? 

Philip. He used to find out, first, what sort of 
people they were. He employed me as a sort 
of spy, you see ; and when he knew all about 
‘em, he could not be much out in his prophesy - 
in 

5, Pa A cunning sort of knave was this 
same king of the gypsies, to cheat the people in 
this way. : 

Philip. Ithink so too master; he cheated 
other people, aad vou gentlen,®: cheat vovr- 
selves : you find out what a man’s character id, 
then examine his face, and think you make out 
in his nose what you know to be in his heart, 

Afaster. You raise a massy club in the air, 
Philip, but do not Jet it fall on the right spot. 
When the physiognomist contemplates the out- 
ward lineaments of a man, and connects them 
with what he knows of his inward soul, he in- 
scribes this connection firmly in his mind ; 


i when he sees another fhan with the same ae 


ments, be imimediately concludes that the hearts 
resemble as well as the faces. Then if he prove 


| right, he notes down such and such a character. 


This is what we call the study of physiognomy. 
Philip. There’s the very thing, master ; if 
he prove right! but its my belief, that for ome 
shot that hits, a hundred miss. 
Master. ‘Thou art an incredulous fellow, Phil- 


S. 

Philip. Why, master, I can’t belp seeing that 
your phuzonomy is but a kind of cheating science ; 
and, besides, brings ill luck te poor folks. 

Master. Softly, softly, Philip ! don’t push this 


| matter teo far, for I wish to remain friends with 


you. 
Philip. As to wi sure I hepe we shall con- 
as I live. 


Master Well, and what is this ill tack ? 
Philip. That poor Mark-should be drivemout 
of his service, nay, avd out af the yillage too, 


cause of his 
hough he is not one now. Yes- 











[no. 8. 


wood, “ How goes it, Mark?” saysI. “ How 
should it go ?” says he : “bad enough,” says he, 
“ God knows.” 

Here my poor Philip wept so bitterly, “twas 
enough to have moved a stone te Compassion. 

I turned to the worthy fellow, * Give me thy 
hand, my lad,” said1l ; * thou art my honest 
Philip ; hast a tender womeniah heart; but I 
love thee the better for it. Yet thy compassion 
is ill-bestowed upon Mark ; ; believe me he is an 
impudent, worthless rogue.” 

Philip. . ’m sure nobody can charge him with 
a piece of knay 

Master. Very true. But think what a face 
the fellow has. 

Philip. To be sure he has a thick sausage 
mouth, a knavish eye, and bristly hair like a 
swine. But that isn’t his fault. 

Master. Nor mine neither. Yet if thou wilt 
not be convinced by my judgment, observe what 
Iam going to relate. Last winter when I was 
taking the profiles of all my people, among oth- 
ers I took Mark’s, but without thinking amiss of 
him at the time. I hung all the profiles up to- 
gether in my closet, and mever concerned | myself 
more about them till one of my 0; 


"friend ; whst has Rudgerade to do here in 
company of honest people f”— hat i r 
my shepherd,” I answered, “ not Rudgerodt.’’ 
This Rudgerodt, you must know, Philip, was 2 


moister and outeast of human » Who was 
guilty of all sorts of atrocities. Upom this I am- 
mediately began to compare Mark’s profile with 
that of Rudgerodt in the fragments, and found 
that they senuaion as exactly as one egg does 
another. Now tell me, is it possible to €n- 
dure the perpetual sight of so rascally a ‘coun- 
tenance ? 

Philip. Bat does the book say, that tetinaiielé 
man happens to be ee be one 
Tringself. 

Master. Not absolutely so. But if he be not 
already a rogue, he certainty must have a strong 


bias that way : of that there can be ne doubt 
else what becomes of 


siogromy. 

Philip. 1 don't care about that ; I omby hy 
that Mark may be a bit of a wag,'t ut 
sworn he’s no. rogue. ak emia 

Master. A wag! bravo, Philip'! Tre} ice t 
find that thou hast some feelir a Opal 
‘Waggishness is a fair cuniaiee but hear what th 


author of tke Fragments upon 
Rudgerodt’s outhme + anaes 


ments distinguish the the 
wit :” and thes. eas oe | 
canst not igh the fellow’s: heart, but J 
Philip. BS the’ matter 
first judge the inside from the inside, 
go on to judge the outside from thé Sut: 


Rudyerodt was a rogue at heart’; — =. Oo: 
men think ‘tis. to. be. seen in his 2m ) 


ass poy Tome cote 0d 








——o 


dger- t then see vicadaae a 


2% ai et 
eg ne 


R valy ae aK ee ‘aay 4 
ieee + at 


— ta 

Master. Only have a little patience, and when 
Mark has’ got the rope about his neck, you'll see 
Pm right. 

“In this manner we continued our conversation 
for some time- longer; but I found that Philip 
was not to’ be converted. So much, however, 
did I wish to-inspire him with a just‘sense of this 
noble science, that at length it came into my 
head to begin with him upon another ground.— 
It happened that'a bullock had passed that way, 
and had left a very plain inipression of his feet 
in the dew. “See there, Pinlip,” said I, “the 
mark of. a‘stately deer; he must have been a 
sixteen years old stag at Teast.” 


he mus :t : ie; gue, which 
iene “to the insi But this 


nC |, master ; Mis @ quite fancy, and nothing 


Philip Jooked in my face witlt a smile of-con- ' 


tempt. “ A stag!” he exclaimed ; 5 “*probab! 
beast out‘ of your - honor’s own yard ;” **and imme- 
diately began a long. dissertation upon the foot 
of one animal, andthe foot of another, with di- 
reetions-how the print of each might be distin- 
guished ; and net only whether it were a stag of 
shores: cary or five “years old, all which is well 
known to a huntsman who has been properly 
trained to his business, This was the very*point 
to which I. wanted to bring him ; and after let- 
ting him go on for some time, at-last I interrapt- 
ed him saying, “I have you new, my: honest fad. 


You will not give any credit to physiognomy, || 


yet ave a greater physiognomist yourself than 
any of our schwol.” 
Philip. Ym sure that’s more ‘than I know, 


Master. Only mark what} say. The grounds 
of our arts are essentially the same ; the sole dif- 


ference is, that you physiognemize by the foot, 
Iby the head. What the umpression of the: |; 


hoof, the cloven foot, or the paw, in the dew or 
the snow, is to You, the eontour of the human 
face jis tome.. The moment you diseern an im- 


pression sufficiently plain to mark the form of |} 


the foot, you- know. by -what animal it is made, 
_ and can track him to his hiding place, though it 
avere in the thickest. part of the forest. In like 
manner, the moment I see the contour of a face, 
whether cut in paper, or modelled in plaister, I 
-can trace out.the inward man, and follow him 
anto the inmost regesses of his heart, what pains 
eoever he may take to conceal himself. 

Philip. Indeed, master, I. can’t say, but this 
Is something to. the purpose, Yet wont give 
_ mp for poor Mark’s sake. 

Master. Come, come, good Philip, leave Mark 
out of the question,.and. confess freely that" you 
are driven to your last fortress, and cannot es- 
cape ; therefore surrender at once, and attend to. 
me. If among the various species of animals, ' 
the foot of each is so particulary distinguished’ 
that the discerning huntsman, ‘upon seeimg' the | 

ression of it, can immediately pronounce, not 

only to what anjmal it belongs; but even the age 
0f the animal ; if, I say, the toot of.a beast, which 
may be termed only a subaltern wo ‘in the cre- 
ation, be thus distinguished, why 
same certainty be aflixed to the 
man face, when man 1s i 

© of dil his creator’s productions ? let. b si- 
| wegine By Pe ana. for as. i te ste 
_“Muntsinan bag studied his =e you will 





| 


tried Louise to his seat in the'country. 





Che Renee sires, 


eee ee 


doubtless did not 
any other of our foresters. 

_ Philip. This may be ; but Mark! poor Mark ! 

Thus did I at lengti coustrain my good Philip, ° 
by his silence at least, to yield to the force of 
conviction, and owithe truth of physiognomy, 
while at the same time my own faith was con- 
firmed more strongly than ever. 

N. B. This dialogue was never im the hands of 
the style decorator. I fownd it some time after 
the other papers were returned. J am afraid, in- 
deed, had it passed‘ that ordeal, ‘my poor plain 
undisguised Philip had come out so frizzed and 


powdered, that never should have knowm him. 


again. 
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INNOCENT SIMPLICITY BETRAYED. 
STORY OF SIR EDWARD AND LOUISA. 
(Goneluded from: our:last.) « 


THESE emotions; perhaps, he might soon 
have overcome, had they been met by vulgar vi- 
olence or reproaches ; but the quiet and up- 
braiding sorrows of Louisa nourished:those feel- 
ings of tenderness and attachment. She never 
mentioned her wrongs in words ; sometimes a 
few starting tears would speak them ; and when 
time hed given her a little: more’ composure, her 
lute discoursed melancholy music. 

On their arrival in England, Sir Edward car- 
There 
she was treated with all the observance of a wife ; 
and, had she chosen it, might have commanded 
Jeore thar thd: ordinary’ splendour-of‘one. But 
‘she would not allow the indulgence of Sir Ed- 


ward to blazen with equipage and show, that. 


state whieh she wished always to hide, and; if 
possible, to forget. Her: books and- her music 
were her oniy- pleasures ; if pleasures they could 
~be be called, thet served but to alleviate misery,. 
and to blunt, for-a while,’ the pangs of contrition. 

These were deeply aggravated by the recul- 
leetionw of her father ; a father left in his age to 
feel his own misfortunes and his daughter's dis- 
grace. Sir Edward was too generous not to think 
of providing for Venom. He meant to make 
some atonement for: the injary he had done him, 
by that crue! beunty which is reparation only ta 
the base, but to the honest, is insult. He hal 
not hewever, an: opportunity of accomplishing 
his purpose. 

Helearned that Venoni, soon after Kis daugh- 
ter’s elopement, removed from his former plack 
of resideaee, and es his neighbours had biel | 
had died im one of the villages of Savoy. His 


daughter, fek this with anguish the most poignant, - 


and her alffietions, for a while, refused consola- 
tion. Sit Edward’s whole tenderness and atten- 
tion were called forth to mitigate her grief; and 
after its first transports-had subsided, he carried. 
her to London, im hopes that objects new to her, 
and commonly attractive to all, page ir 
ute to remove it. 
With a man 
Wvard’s, the affliction of Louisa gave a certain re-. 
spect to his attentions. He hired a house sepa- 
rate from his own, and treated her with all the 
delicacy of the ‘purest attachment. But his so- 
licitude to comfort and amuse her was not at- 
tended with success, Se felt all the horrours 


| 


the + Men | of that guilt, + hich she | 


his art so far as you or only the ruin of herself 








of feelings like si Fae 








XN 


e now » etiaaddered Sng 
but the murderer of ie 
father. ~ bove fe «, * aie a ey 

_In London Sir Edward found his sister, a 
had married a man of: great fortune and brig, 
fashion. He had sharried her because she was, 
fine woman, and admired bY fine Men : ‘She ha 
married him, because he was the wealthiest of 
her suitors. They lived, as is common to peopl, 
in sueh-a situation, ‘necessitous with a princely 
Nae =r and very: wretched amidst perpetual 
 gaietys- 


This scene was so° foreign from: the idea Sif 


RS ee 


Edward had formed of the reception which hi 


countryand his friends were to afford him, tha; 
-he found a constant sourte of disgust in the so. 
ciety. of his equals. _In their conversation fantas. 
tick, not refined, their ideas were frivolous, and 
their kngwledge shallow.; and with all the prid. 
of birth and inselente of station, their principle 
were mean and their. minds ignoble. In thei: 
pretended attachments, he discovered only sign; 
of selfishness ; and their pleasures, he experien. 
ced, were as fallacious as their. friendships. 
In the society of Louisa”he found sensibility 
andtrath ; hers was the only heart-that seemed 
| ifiterested in his welfare’>-Site saw the return of 
virtue in: Sir Edward; and felt the ‘friendship 
which: he shewed her.’ Sometimes, when she per- 
ceived: him sorrowful, her lute would leave its 
melancholy for more lively airs, and her counte- 
nance assumed a gaiety it was not formed to weir. 


“But her heart was breaking with’ that anguish 


which her generosity endeavoured to conceal from 
him’; her frame, .too delicate fér the’strugzle of 
her feelings, seemed togyield to their force ; tht 
colour faded i in her cheek, the a. of-her evs 
—- 

> s¥r : of decay with 
the deepest remorse. — ‘Often did he curse tho 
faisé’ ideas of pleasure, which had led him to con- 
sider the ruin of an artless girl, who loved and 
trusted him, as an object which it was luxury to 
attain, Often did he wish to’ blot out from his 
life'a few guilty months, to be again restored to 
an opportynity of giving happiress to that fami- 
ly, whose. ‘unsuspecting kindness he had repaid 
with the treachery fe a robuer, and the cruelty 


_ef an-assassiit’ 


One evening while Hie sat’ iff a little parlour 
with Louisa, his mind alternately agitated and 
softened with this impression, a hand organ of 3 
remarkable sweet tone, was heard in the street 
Louisa laid aside her lute- and. listened ; the - 
it played were those of her native country ; al 
a fe tears which she endeavoured to Nita 
from her on hearing them, ‘Sir Edwar. ve! 

éfetch-the organist into the 


ght in aécordingly, and sea %"* 
sprightly tunes, tow. 


¢ 


door of Bib artmenti. 
He ea two 


‘Louisa had ’ ‘often danced in. her infaney : 


gave herself ‘up to thie recollection, and ern a3 

flowed without controul. Suddenly the gaa*'iat} 
changing the stop introduced a little melancnolyy 
air of-a wild-and* plaintive kind. Louisa star‘e¢ 


. from her seat and rushed: up to the-stranzer. He} 


threw off a tattered-and black patch. ft was her 
father! she would have sprung to e abrace him 518 
he turned: aside for a few moments; and would 
not receive her into his arms. But nature at las | 
overcame his resentment ; he burst info tear 
— to his bosom his long lost daaghier & 


| 
| 





hy 


i 


In their | 14 


Ee | 
eriene uy 


ity | }) 


tur | 
Bn ou ship | : 


eae pew ve Fans: ——s 


“fixed 
e oie ; Shee or, -aenk, old man, unable 
fc “upbraidings ; ; I amcome but to find my child, 
Emngive her, and to die! When you.saw us 
, Sir Edward, we were not thus. You found 


3 3 


| caletnen and happy ; we danced and we sung, | 
sand there was not a sad heart in the valley, jj ° 


Heyhere we dwelt. Yet. we left our dancing, our 
Songs and cheerfulness; you were distressed and 
Wwe pitied you. 


‘Sl Since that day: the pipe thas siiber boon iene | 


n Venoni’s fields ;. grief and sickness-have bro't 


i almost to the grave ; and his neighbours, | 
who loved and pitied»him, have been. cheerful no }- 
‘more. Yet methinks though you robbed us of 

_else why that de- jj. 


piness, you are not pos? Ass 


ted look, which amidst all the grandeur around 


rou, I.sawv you wear, and these tears which un- | 


der all the gaudiness of. herapparel, I saw that 

“I poor deluded girl shed ?” 

~. * But she.shall, shed no more,” cried Six Ed- 
ward ; “ you shall be happy, and I will be just. 


rs Forgive, my venerable friend, the injuries I have | 


me you ; forgive me, my Louisa, for’ ratinz 


ha i exedlones at apsice so mean. Ihave seen | 


se high born females to which my rank. might 

e allied me ; Lam ashamed of their vices and 

ick of their follies. Profligate in their hearts a- 

‘ nidst affected purity, they are slaves to pleasure, 
bs ithout the sincerity of ion ;. and, with the 


yi 


ay « You,. my Louisa !—but'l will not call up 


_fecollections that. might render me less worthy 
of your future esteem—continue to love your Ed- 


q ward but a few hours and you shall add the title 


b the affections of a wife ;, let the care and ten- 


Your mind, and its bloom to your cheek. We 
ill leave for awhile the wonder and envy of the 
shionable circle here. ~We. will restore your 
father to his native home ; under-that roof I shall 
“ence more be happy ; happy without alloy, be- 
gause I shall desere my happiness: Again shall 
‘the pipe and the dance gladden t ne and 
_— beam on the cottage of Vi 


The Few: and the Christian, 
a" Jew and a Giviidss were conversi x famil- 


ic arly by the side of. @ well, when the former hap- 
med to fall ix wi ef hg much hurt, iad 


i hess of a husband bring back its peace to 


* os, 4 
7 ya, 


e well cy © git wi 


er fill next morning, ‘when liis friend came 
Bow how he had fared: duri so cold a night. 
yladder! the ladder ! (cries: the . Jew) for. the 
of (God bring back the ladder.? Heaven. for- 
dt (replies the christian) to day is Sunday. — 


a 


US ceeteedetiecieiiek temnicene =) 


| «HOW-TO SMELL A Rat. 


ent in the subject they were talking about, 
z could smell @ rat as far as any body. 


“ey 


gral!) a ers 


a 
a 
‘Ss 


ame of honour, are insensible to the feelings of | 


adder to help him, out. |}: 
voring to put it down ||’ 


old man and a dashing young one convers- I 
2 youth to shew his penetration and dis- || » 


_ Portsmouth, Aprit 2d, 1808, 


uy FOR THE LITERARY MIRROR. 
ensue Or ad 7’ Ave 
——aa 


Ow a Lotk of Hair, 


ee boast sieir hoardina gold, 

And view with joy their boundless stock ; 
I to my heart, more rapt’rous hold, 

This richer gift, ae beauteous lock. 


_ And tho? they onl with joy, and care,. 
. Their smallest piece of treasure, 


I yet more e view each hair, 
Dear sou of endless pleasure. 


Lov’d ring’let, had it been my bliss, 
Her soft, angelic eyes to shade, 

Her temples, fair, and smooth, to kiss, 
And dwell so near the lovely maid ;, 


And I like thee, by cruel art, 
Been fore’d to leave that blissful seat 3 
The sad reverse, had broke my heart, 
And sunk me dying at her feet. 


ORLANDO, 


SS >> — 


FOR THE LITERARY MIRROR . 





Eo Zulia, 
(assent. ) 
GO gentle zephyr, and to Julia say 
How much her Albert chides her long delay ; . 
Oh ! haste thee zephyr, and if cares invade, 
Be:thou the guardian of my droepihg maid. 


Sweet airy being, from each fragrant flow’s, 
Waft sweetest perfumes to her.shady bow). / , 
And when she'slumbers, be thou ever near, 
Repeat my faithfal love, and trembling:fear. 


Oh hie thee-faster than quick lightning flies, 
And bear the burthen of my heavy sighs 
To her, whose absence, whelms my my soul in grief, 


And*soon will sink, unless thou brings’t relief. 


And gentle spirit, if by: fatal art, 


Some happier youth sheuld tempt her hea rt, 
Charge her in pity from the tempter ity; 


* * * os * ‘ 


Dear faithful misidn, sitik thee now to rest 


~On béds of roses, atid in Jas’mine bow'r 5. bis 


Julia returns, and faithful ‘Albert's blest, 


ee Supremety” blest from this extatic hour. 


All kinds: of ' Printing executed 


“So | with neatness, correctness, 
suppose,” eried.the old man, *by your: : rs ‘3 


eh ge gi: 
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Porrsmoutn, April 2, 1808. 
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a Gentlemen holding subscriptions for tlie 
nd Leviedie ‘Minror” would do the Fditor a par- 
ticular favor in forwarding them as-soon as Boe 
sible to his office.at Portsmouth, ect 


sncvaidein ; - i ; fa 


To Readers and Correspondents. r 
A poetical production oh the blessings of the nar 


r riage state is received ; with a few ame 


would meet our approbation ; w if the 
‘will make, or permit us, it shall appear in our ne 
We are happy that the “Scrisprer” has not. : 
his satchel; his second number, ‘however, “too 
late for this day’s Mirror, but it shall find a place im 


our next. 


“ Leyran,” we shall with pleasure. insert. in a fat. 


ture number. P 
MARRIED 

Tn Groton, Mr.-Allen Edson; to Miss Betsey Barts 

ette. 

In Hanover, Mr. David jm to ‘Miss Theoda 


Bridgman. 

In Boston, Mr: John , to Miss Fanny Mosely. 
Mr. Daniel Gibbon, to Miss Mary a —Mr. John 
Howard, to Mrs, Elizabeth Leach. Mr. Amos cage 


to Miss Catharine Smith Langdon. 


"DIED 
In lseaieh, My. Francis Burnham, aged 87. ; 
At Hanover, suddenly, Mr. Asa Parker, aged © 
In Exeter, Mr, — Leavitt, 81. 
In Newington, Mrs. Mary Tricke 53. 
In Newcasle, Mrs, Sarah Bell, wite Too. Gea, 
 Bell,.aged-46, 


Ti this town, Mr. Tobias Lakeman, in the 92st 
year of his age. 


Mr, Thomas Jotes, aged 66. - 


er WANTED», eens Wee 
A steady. active, _from thie 


-teen to fifteen years of» 
a genteel businew. 


“Enquire of the printer 
phate ip = 2a. Aran, 1808. 





To his new Sere west end pres via Por 
mowth Parade, south side of. Longress ~~ 


" WHERE HE HAS FOR SALR, - 
A general assortment of 


mis sal oe 


Among which are 
Teas, Wines and Spirits of all kinds, warra 
the first quality ; fresh box and cask + 
Oranges, Lemons, Spices, Séap-; India, Hav 
brown Sugars; Rose and Cinnamon Cordials per 
ure, West India ditto, various kinds per 
and bettled Porter, various spre sha of superior superior 


real Spanish, Baltimore and 
‘dipc Candles ¢ 


gether with winny othey articles tonnes rume 
LorBaement, ail of which are wart | 
BF y ies pre a i) 
A tendance from sunrise watil nine ‘clock 
bg: Favours sat achat, cook sa ‘im 


ut 





“2 The widow’s in 


a. am, pegpertes thoy 


“ELEGD 


ON.THE DEATH OF 


J. M. Sewall, Esq. 


Che Manas ice Bs 
* PL SE DIT a li Tin 


Farewel dear Sire thy cheering face no more, 
‘Shall’ we behold on this inclement shore ! 
Nor shall.Arriiction with her poignant dart, 
Again o'erwhelm and wound thy feeling heart ! 


Life’s storms are o’er, its boist’rous winds are laid, 
And peace and resé attend thy silent shade ; 

But our warm heart, shall be thy noblest shrine, 
‘Phere shall thy virtues everlasting shine. 


Lo Genius weeps ! on sighing zephyrs borne, 
O'er thy sad grave the heav’nly Muses mourn ! 
And Sraree im all the sedi feslens of tears, 


To grace thy grave, with sweetest flowers appears. ¢ 


And ah! the tear, stillstreams from Mzrm’ry’s eye! € 
| Stil, fond ArrEction, heaves the sorrowing sigh! 
sx thousand tender thoughts incessant er 

| Dissolve the soul, and overflow the eyes ! 


But like an angel's, thy lov’d voice I hear, 
* Forbear ! forbear ! and dry wp each fond tear ! 
*“ Unbind the Cypress, look beyond the tomb, 


“ And round your temples let the Myrtixbloom ; § 


“ Dis 
“An 
" High cation and the climes of bliss, 
“ I taste ynitecanie happiness !” 


el each grief, cast off the weeds of woe, 


‘Then let ‘us im his excellencies soar, 

And be what-men-and angc!s myst adore, 
Practice his precepts as we low'd his namé, 
And make our lives his monument of fame. 


What kind assion fill'd his gen’rous breast ! 


What tenderness! what pity ! for th’ oppress’d ? 


Such ever found.in the ertreme of need, 
In him, a guardian, Sather, friend, indeed. > 


4 heart, behold him clicer, 
“And ee go nas Spa et tear! 


® Soar'd far bey ond all sublunary things. 


’ There, see, in full orb’d 


{ 

q 
| 

And join his sainted Spirit in the acts | ! ai 


‘ 
PA 


With what concern he heard thei MOving cries, 
While all the angel glisten’d in’ his eyes 7 


Vith cold disdain he never turn’d away, 
mm a poor suppliant who had nought to pay ; 
But glorid to. maintain his right the more, 
And warmer strove, because the wrong se was poor. 


Falshood, hypocrisy, and knavish art, 
F’er met the deep abhorrence of his heart : 
How ’gainst injustice all his soul awoke ! 

And flash‘d in lightning, and in thunder broke ! 


Notearth’s proud throne, a system’ s boundless swa 
Could tempt his mind from rectitude to stray : 
Stern in integrity, fix'd as arock, 

Which ocean's billows, and the tempests mock. 


But What was ‘earth in all its hehe conceal 
To his vast mind ? what had rt to 


He higher look’d, and on fasth’s fle ming ¥ wings, 


Above, he saw of wealth a glorious mine, 
And as imperishable, asgdivine, 


4 There lay his treasure purchas'd for the blest, 
ur Groat lét Jox’s bright flow’ret blow : 4 


There dwelt his Saviour, there iis hopes had rest. 


Bornefrom this vale of tears with’ tempests riv’n! 
He reaps the harvest, quafis the joys of heav’n ; 
ty divine, 

His Genius all sublim’d tthecendent shine ! 


Rapt to the highest heaven, his “* Muse of-firré,, 
Awakes in- boundless strains th’ immortal lyre /* 
Strains sweeter than the music of the spheres, 
Ab! strains that ravish ev’n Angels’ ears ! 


Soon, soon, will life’s sad 
And death will land us om th’ eternal shore ; 
Then, in his godlike virtues let-us rise, 


pilgrimage be o'er, 


PUBLISHED ay S. SEWA 





